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PREFACE. 



WiioEvAR has looked with any degree of atten- 
tion upon the state of religion in this country^ 
must have observed that among persons who hold 
and lore equally the i^ame truths, there is yet a 
wide difference in the manner in which they ex- 
hibit them to the world. The writer do^ not 
allude to any of those uncharitable and odious 
distinctions, which, instead of deamess, have pro- 
duced only conAxsion, and almost every other evil 
work in the Church of Christ; but he simply 
means to say, that of really good and holy men, 
some recommend piety by the mode in which they 
show it, and some disfigure it ; in the one sort it 
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lookd like pure goW, in the other, ohe might 
almost mistake gold for dross. His own statkm in 
life has given him some opportunity^ and made it 
his duty, to remark carefully upon this difference ; 
and among many other causes which contribute to 
keep it alive, he has thought he perceived that 
none had a stronger effect than the character of 
our hymns and religious poetry in general. Much 
in this way that is written with taste, is without 
diction; and more of that which has devotion 
is without taste ; and what is worse> is destitute 
of that train of thinking and connected medita- 
tion which is necessary to feed and sustain such a 
habit of religion, aB will enable us to look impiety 
calmly in the face, and to put to: shame by the 
consciousness of truth those who are irreligious, 
chiefly because they are thoughtless. 

The writer having observed this vast influence 
which religious poetry has upon the minds of 
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nuiay, wisked earnestly to see the defect ,8ii|>- 
plied ; and from wishing in vam to see others do 
it, he came at last to attempt it Mmseif. He felt 
the more encouraged to do so, because it appears 
obyious, that scarce any one has taken pains, at 
least constant pains, in works of this sert< In 
most collections, one hymn of sound Piousness 
is buried in twenty of nothing bette? thauvserioufe 
sound* He does not therefore scruple to say, that 
he. has taken pains; eren though there should 
mfm but little evidence of this in the work itself. 

;Witb. f^epeot to the matter of the following 
liUie pieces, it was suggested generally by the 
oelledts* in the book of Common Prayer for the 
Sundi^ and Saints' Days throughout the year. 
Often there is scarcely a thought introduced 
beyond the matter which the collect itself con* 
tains; but more frequently that is taken merely 
us a clue and guide to the course of meditation 
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pursued. By this means, the writer thought 
two good ends would be gained; the substance 
of each hymn could scarcely, be otherwise than 
useful and edifying; and at the same time it 
would hare that connection with our Church 
Service, which might possibly make its beautiful 
petitions, better imdarstood, more attended to^ 
and used with greater fervour and devotion. 

The hymns for the Saints' Days usually take 
a freer course ; and go out into one or two allu<p 
sions to such events in their lives, as point out 
thdr characters more specifically, and render their 
examples more determinately instructive. And 
for fear lest these holy men should be even 
more overlooked than they are at present, the 
hymns in commemoration of them are arranged 
as orderly as may • be with those for the 
Sundays. And though this arrangement will 
oilen put some of them slightly out of place; 
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yet this inoonvenience may be well endured, 
if only it helps to bring their examples more 
brfore men's eyes, and so more into their tempers 
and practice. 

The writer will readily be believed, when he 
says, that he does not give the present httle 
work to the world as an exhibition of talent, 
though it has been a task of much pleasant 
labour; he has a much higher object in view, 
which is the only one he is very anxious about 
— and that is, to inculcate and cherish such 
pure and sound Christian views and feehngs 
as may be the comfort of many good men, and 
can be the scorn of no^e but bad ones. If 
it is calculated to promote this great design, 
sensible and pious men will find it out, and 
the writer humbly prays that the blessing of 
God may then rest upon it; but if it has no 
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such tendency, he trusts both piety and sense 
will soon induce him to be among the first to 
wish that it may be but little known and 
soon forgotten. 

Uleomhi, Feb. 25, 1825. 
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HYMNS. 



THE FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



FuT Cauvernonfrom Svu 



Great God of power, whofeworidooigttBaiight can ilay 

Aid our weak efforts, and direct them rig^t ; 

All sin's dark4oving deeds to cast away. 

And put on, as behoves, the anas of light;* — 

Those arms the happy Spirits of Heaven invest, 

Fonning the panoply that keeps them blest^ 

That goards frail man through the besetting strife 

Which tempests mortal life, ^ 

From Hell's insidious practices ne'er free ; ^ 
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As once the incaniate Son himself did prove^ 

When he forsook those radiant courts above^ 

^e star-paved firmament, the sapphire throne. 

The happy^naking Spinttibat rests ibereon ; 

And emptying himself fallen man to save. 

Infinite example gave 

Of lowliest humility : — 

That when he comes at the last judgment day. 

Girt with all heaven's magnificent array ; 

When the ardiangePs blast, with piercing sound. 

Shall wake the myriads that sleep under ground; 

We then with bodies glorified may rise. 

Rejoin our spirits, fit inmates for tlie skies, 

Tlnoagb Glqris^s Ueii intsreessitm ewr feee. 

To drink the joys of immortality ; • 

Passing from this' world'A ddiiaess and distress. 

To heaven's ^tiial)iedli|^aBi3 unohsnged blessedness. 
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SAINT ANDREWS DAY. 



For Devotion to God^o SenUe, 



Ask. je, what chaim die nint oould VMvve 
So oheerfuJly to pari-firom all? 

It was the energy of love 
lliat edged eaeh ^nwd of Jesiu* call. 

Made to the heart its rapid way 

And won like love witfioot delay. 

No conference witii fledr ooold be. 
No doubts he heeds, no ties will own. 

In veriest simplicity 
He hears no voice bat Clnfist's alone : 

Such happy faith meek heart doth bless. 

Child-like without its waywardness : 
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Yes^ he^ plain-hearted fisherman^ 

Curibf habit's most usyieUuig heni ; - < < 
The mind which late on this world ran 

Looks heaven-ward ; and with keen intent 
To urge the self-same trade again> 
He fishes — ^but for soids of men. 

Grants Lord> through like blest influence 
We all may rise> as called by thee^ 

May mortify each earthly sense 
And yield oursdires obediently. 

To walk by thy most holy word. 

Staid followers of our rightful Lord ! 

Oh, might our bosoms oaly know 
True love's pure, steady, glowing flame. 

Safe through life's scenes we then might go,. 
Our hearts but changed, our tasks the same ; 

The meanest toiU our hands might play. 

Great aims would thoroughly sanctify. 
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THE SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



For the right understanding qfthe Scripturet, 



Blest Lord, who for thy people's wed, 

The light of scriphure didst reveal^ 

Inspiring holy men of old^ 

To teach as thy good spirit told^ 

That darkling mortals so might see> 

Hie path to blessedness and thee ; 

And discipline by such contronl 

For happier scenes the lapsed sonl ; 

Oh, grant us grace in faith and fear> 

Humbly those precious truths to hear ; 

To read them still by day and fiight. 

To mark them close^ and learn them rights 

That known, welUeamed, and understood^ 

Our spirits may eat angel's food ; 

And nurtured in great thoughts^ at length 

Beach an unfaultering, ghostly strBBgtb, 
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To embrace the hope and lolcl itfast " '* ' 
Of en({Iess life when £his ill past^ ^ 

That hope which stays the sinkings heail^ - 
As in swift race our years depart^ 
And tells ub, who in lesus die 
But sleep ; so bids us sweetly lie> 
Waiting the day^ that bursts the 8od> 
And manifests the scms of God. 



THE THIRD SUNDAY tS ADVENT. 



For the •uMsss <tf the Getpd* 



Lord Jesu Christ^ who once desoendSajg^ here 
Where Satan erst in ampler ^mwess trod ; 
Didst send in might of truth- tify messengper" 
To dear meet entrance for Ae incamate €k)d ! 
Grants that the stewards of thy mysteries^ 
Thy ministers^ may so prepare thy way; 
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That me^'^ wrfJW k^f^ n»a*^ mee% wiie. 
May lesan % SM^ ^^^ and kw«^ o\)ey ; 
That when, en^lppg. in judgment thou shaft come, 
The endlesB dppm pf all n^n to awards 
We ihcn may im i|H8pf*)t«d frcpi our.tomb. 
And find acceptance in thy iigH, O lierd. 
Who with the spirit and the Father One 
Lirest and lei^'st the QCKetemal Son. 



THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



For succour against Temptationst 



Raise ii]^.OXQYd> &y latent power, 
Oujpely^ .to aian, our foes to qndl ;. 

Stand at,o«i: right hand in tfaeic hoar; 
Md ransom Ds from earth and hell ! 

Though wo ouraelyes are prone to sin. 
And truth but ill maintains its force ; 
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Th6iigli foes wiibout join foes within^ 

To thwart us in our hearen-ward course ; 
Yet thon ait still Almighty^ Lord ! 

Oh, make ns conquerors through thy grace. 
Each daik temptation sldlled to ward. 

And prompt to urge our Christiaa race ; 
So, Lord, raise up thy power ; ^e plead 

Through him who made our peace with thee, 
Him, who vouchsafed for us to bleed, 

j^^ set us bondaged sinners free. 



SAINT THOIOAS THE APOSTLE. 
Fitr TncreoH and Canfirmatwn of our Faith, 

From eailiest down to latest days. 
And oft through dark mysterious ways, 

Plt>ceeds the Almighty's plan. 
Each separate stage of old he sees. 

And orders all by just degrees 
To rescue fallen man. 
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The faitUefs Tboaias.'cried ; 
'^ The wonderouft tale I wiJLiiot^nisty 
" Except I flee fte wonndf, and thrust 

" My hand into his side/* 

O'er their true hearts blank horror crept^ 
Haply for very grief they wept> 

To hear the sceptic speech ; — 
Those words their simple souls so pain'd^ 
By thee> wise Gk)d> were pre-ordained 

Long after times to teach. 

The Saviour heard ; when all were there^ 
The doors being shut for very fear. 

He came a viewlefls road ; 
'Twas Jesus self that Thoouw saw^ 
As thrilled with joy and shame and awe. 

He cried—;* my Lord, my God!" 
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Oh, tea^ U8,,gi9|cioii8 God, to improive 
Such marv'llous tokens of thy love ! 

B 5 
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That ihence of faith actent. 
We may be of tbxHue Ueimkl few^ 
Who loving firat thy w31 to do> 

Believe yet have not seen^ 

His doubts shall hinder ouis ; the light 
Which brought him back^ shall keep us right. 

And all misgivings clear; 
Assured that Qirist is risen indeed^ 
We'll look to rise with him;' hence freed 

.FVom deadl*s lifo4>itCeritig fear. 



CHRISTMAS DAY. 

. For RcfMfHituMih 



Though rode winds ixdnr tkee^ sweet day^ 
Though elouds tiiy face deform^ 

Though natare*s grapoe is swept away 
Before thy sleety storm ; 

£*en in thy sombrest wintry vest, 

Of blessed days thou art most blest. 
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Nor frigid air nor gkMxmj mom 

Shall dieck moej^sijilm ; . 
Bright is the day when Christ was hom^ 

No sm need shine^ bufc he ; 
Let roughest storms their cohlest blow^ 
With love of Urn our hearts shaU gh>w. 

Inspired with high and holy ihought^ 

Fancy is on the wing ; 
It seems as to mine ear it brought 

Those voices carolling. 
Voices through heaven and earth that ran. 
Glory to Qod, goodwiQ to man. 

I see the shepherds gazing wild 

At those fair spirits of light ; 
I see them bending o'er the child 

With that untold delight 
Which marks the face of those who view 
Things but too happy to be true. 

There in the Ipwly manger laid 

Incarnate God they see. 
He stoops to take Arough spotless maid 

Our frafl humanity J 



12 HYMNS. 

Son of high God^ creation's heir^ 
He leaves his heaven to raise us there. 

Through him> Lord^ we are bom aaew^ 

Thy children once again. 
Oh, day by day, our hearts renew. 

That thine we may remain ; 
And angel-like, may all agree. 
One sweet and holy family. 

Oft as this joyous mom doth come 

To speak our Saviour's love. 
Oh, may it bear our spirits hom^ 

Where he now reigns above ; 
That day which brought him fr(Hn the skies 
So man restores to paradise. 

Then let winds usher thee, sweet day. 

Let clouds thy face deform. 
Though nature's grace is swept away 

Before thy skety storm ; 
E'en in thy sombrest wintry vest, 
Of blessed days thou art most blest 
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SAINT STEPHEN'S DAY. 



For Grace to Love our Enemies. 



Orant^ Lord> in all fhe 8ii£Ebrings which we bear 
In this bad worlds to make thy gospel known^ 

We still may look towards heaven^ beholding there 

The untold glories treasured round thy throne 
For thy true saints^ who firmly persevere 

And serve thee to the end : so from 9bove 
Filled with divinest virtues^ may we learn 

With meek-enduring charity to love 
Our veriest foes> and quite them in return 

Only with blessing. Thus may we discern 
The lore Saint Stephen's blest example gave> 

Who^ whilst pursued with persecuting hate> 
Strove yet those murderers' rutUess souls to save^ 

And prayed thee, Jesus» to compassionate 
Their ignorance ; thee,, who all sufferers have 

A sheltering gimrd from man, with God sure advocate. 
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SAINT JOHN THE JSVANGECIST'S DAY. 



For the Aoly CatkoHc Clwrch. 



Fountain of life and light ivmui, 
Sluiie> Loatd, wiUi hofiMt radiance sliiiej 
And from thy presence pwe and hri^bk. 
Cast round thy cbwch peqpatoal light 
To cheer oiu; darUaug minda ; that we^ 
Taught by Ihy c^nrit inwardly. 
And wift sound AMstriae guided on 
. From truth to truth by blest Saint John, 
With cheerful feet along may press 
The track ftfUfe'aimigh wilderMes, 
And in thy.cewitenaaice' g^dening ray8> 
Spend peaioefid nighfa and usefid days^ 
Each waxing brighter than before, 
And brighter irtill fur ewrmore; 
Till we slttil pass in Jesus* right, 
To the land of evwlasting light 
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THE INNOCENTS' DAY. 



For Purity tmd Conatancy, 



Alxiohtt Ckitty TvlM>sar paw^ ,widi ease catt reise^ 

From meBnait knfihBttbttfaiiliB noblest praise^ 

Which equafiyrocminnds {he greal and bumH, 

To fhine o^rm gkrjr itfl]: diapoaiiig ally 

And thus did tam He mxaierer^nliiai intently 

Strengftto ordain f|rbm mnbfriA Xanocents ; 

Make lis, good Lofd, detennined to % wi». 

Each latoit vi^ WjAliA mir hotfotta liHl ; 

Plant there mild Christian virtaes in their steady 

And make our bearts in gftxnb ditahfiriied. 

So may onv Mfes' soKiie and spotjess be 

Blest patterns of dfld-Hke rimpliefty ; 

And onr enim dea&L, be it is ag«i 6tj(miitk, 

By faithM consbmey adors thy trttfli ; 

That^ dead, or IiviDg» we ntty stiB afibrd 

Praise to thy hofy aame^ tiurough Christ onr Lord. 
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THE SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTBIAa i)AY.' ' ' 

For rest&nUum t^ the Divine image. 



Oh for a psalm of eveilafiing praise 

To 6h'aimt> great God, iky lof» to ihaaideet man! 

That love which from the dml Us form iiid raise, 

Bich with a soid his Maker's work to scaa^ 

And view Thee pvesent throngii the al^kerfeot plfta! 

So thy great masterpieee on eaxik he stood> 

While all his daya 'mid fields of pleasure ran; 

Hie Tree of life gave him immortal food^ 

And erery thought he knew, washappy^ wise^ ^ad>gaod4 

Yet such sttipendous love was ome!^ «eiipai^d ; . ' 
With that exceedmg'giRaoai&.JesosislhDwni.;; 
When to redeem Ae Alaijgi^y annrwas'liaved,/ v 
And wronght salv»iiaP"*^Jire gk i fa r Qodr^ahte p i 
When thine own Sob Soaaoobhi»*V9§mi^iiiMapy - > 
Took our frail n^me of fee OfttimH wani, .■ 
And came on wixd: of mevey lochia own ; 
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Content to be lejected and betray'd^ 

So hift betrajen' nina on his meek head were laid ! 

VouchMife, O Lord^ now iliat dread work is paat^ 
And man redeemed, its bkasings we may prove. 
Grant thai; onr hesrts, in heavenly monid recaat. 
May bear sweet impress of such matddass love. 
And after idob never more may rove ; 
Oh, grant, that once again adopted tiune. 
Our wills snbaervient to tiiy wili may move. 
Tin rich in works of Christian fsAOk we shine. 
And sweetly lead on earth onoe more the life divine. 

Thus day by day our liii{qBy sonk renew'd 
Shall toil, blest work, thine image to reg^ain ; 
And view thee presoit as in Eden view'd } 
Hence shall they quit Aem &ir of nnM stain. 
And with it qnit sin's ftst companion — pain ; 
So shall thy Spirit onr endeavours seal. 
And keep us safe till Christ our Master reign ; 
And we then fiedthful found, with loyal seal 
Shall evermore his praise in hallelujahs peal. - 
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THE CIRCUMCISION OF CHRIST. 

Againat witrldly and sinful lusts. 

MiOHTY GqA, wliose blettsed Son^ 

Nor sin had thougbti nor evil done^ 
Who mad*8t him yot on mercy's ji^. 

Obedient to flie^ Ic^w.for mm. 
And bad'styn tiittii|^i|impe and undefil'd 

To cireiuiMiise the. bdj: child ; 
Help US; lite hki|» to^oirciiBiGise- 

Our heart, where foul oonraptioa lies. 
That every eamalliisl wittiii^ 

May own^thy i^wifa pdwei* o?fr aut,- 
That ev^ ih<H^ i» ill idlied^ 

Abhervedy oortecte^y 'mmifMai, > 
Our renovated^muubmay mttiw^: > 

Tlii8w<rid'«.hadpaa0iinsiap«bove> • 
And our whole souls qiontaneoitidy 

Turn with unrivalled love to thee ; 
In Jesus' name these prayers we itiakey 

Hear them, great God> for Jesus' sake. 
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THE EPIPHANY, OR THE MtANIFESTATION OF 
CHRIST TO THE GENTILES. 



For an increaae^ of faith and h4fpe^ 



Good Ood^ wlio by ike;giiidnioe of m itnv 

Mad'st their Redtawr to fte hfittfcm lamwKh 

And lead'st those eavtern fsgpoftfnte aftr 

To pay glad offerings to -tiie iiwTniwifr Son ; 

With equal tendenuM O IiOid>'look d&n 

On his poor folloMrers iioir ^ ^pdiofluNNigfc.&ith's glass 

With weak eMieaimstiOi.to kmcmr thee tiy ; 

That, this life aided> me may- MBoly paady 

Where we shall hmoir MdloVeihc&ptiieoily; 

And through our Ssmufs meiiArefer 6ad, 

In contein]^a!iiiig»ihe0,'«ifeet vest and peace of mind. 
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THte FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EPIPHANY. 



Fw on iMreoMt nf knowledge and obedience, 

LoRD^ who hast taugkt us to believe^ 
Thy saiats can never aik in vain ; 
Reeeive with msrej. Lord, retme, 
ThLi prayer made o'er and o*er again; 
Grant us all, ignorant ilKnigfa we be, ** 
However Gircianieribed our view. 
We yet may eadi diatinetiy teey 
What fldngff onr doty 18 to do : 
And having ti^se once clear in sight. 
Within us ahed such grace abroad, 
That all we know with all our might 
We may fulfil, through Christ our Lord. 
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THE SECOND SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



For the peace ef God, 

GoD> whose power detli know no bomid> 
Whose yean iimr ev«rlafting ronnd 

From age to age nin on ; 
Who orderest each ereat to flow. 
Of things above and tiungs below. 

By mandates fipon tiiy thnme. 

Oh let thine ever bket eoaftnonl, 

1 Bid this world's oourse still onward roll 

A calm and qniet paee ; 
Let earth from sin's dominion free. 
Once more a holy image be. 

Of Heaven thy dwelling-place. 
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And let thy countenance's cheering rajs 
light up thy servant's earthly days 

With sweet prosperity ; 
But chiefly through our blessed Lord^ 
Within our bosoms shed abroad^ 

A spiriiaial peace with thee. 



THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



For God's he^ and protection. 



Eternal God^ in whose Almighty hand 
All power in heaven and earth for eVer lies ; 
Pity thine helpless servants^ and command 
Meet aid to succour our iafirmities; 
And oft^ when Satan lures to mischief tries^ • 

And ghostly foes are gathering round our way^ 
Send some peace-whispering guardian from the skies 
To tell our hearb that thou art still oui' stay ; 
So will we never failkt in trial's davlcest day. 
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THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. 



For than^fvlness an$werable to our PriviUges, 



O God ! each thing bespeaks tiij power 

Alike if litQe or if great ; 
The eternal Ulk^ the trannent flower> 

God's finger only could create : 
But would we see thy strength displaj'd^ 
Thee in Almightiness array *d^ 
Tb when man's passions fiercest ndl. 
And thou with silent sway still rul*st the infuriate soul. 

With mind on deadliest^purpose set. 

Full armed to seiae a helpless prey ; 
While pride and powar his vengeance whet. 

The zealot, held his hasty way ; 
light as he coursed Damascus' plain. 
His fancy, wrought to high disdain. 
Anticipates the mtUess deed, 
Aad sees each Christians heart, its orimson torrent Ueed. 
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Man's sternelrt pvrpoiM — ho^ sliglil ! 

Sadden, — as swift lie journeyed on. 
Glared forth above a startling ligbt^ 

More dazing than the midday son ! 
A clear voice nuld yet piercing came ; 
Instant his fi«ry baavt grew tame,— - 
Saul, Saul, why persecnt'st than me ? 
JStruck ccmscience katf w the voice, and Lord, he kneels 

to thee! 

Reason the blessed change vpfgwres. 

His ears have heard, his eyes have seen ; 
The more he raged, tiie more he kfvtu, 

His faith grows dear, his mind serene. 
His great heart deab its infiaence 
In streams of hoHest eloquence. 
Herald of goq>eI lore he goea. 
Upholding truth's faint friends, shaaung her mightiest 
foes. 

Lord, grant that we thy servants now, 

4- 

Remembenng, this so strange event. 



HYMNS. 26 



Confirmed in Gbriatian faMi may gNm> 

PatteniB of tradi Mke eminent ! 
Still more our thaiddulneM may tell. 
By loving truth, and doing well'; 
Exemplars bright of what he taught, 
liTing in this ill world, as Jesus' followers ought ! 



THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 

For 8tren§^h and protection. 

O God, who know'st thy people stand, 

'Midst mortal foes on either hand ; 

Now threatened fiercely, now beset 

With this world's bait in Satan's net ; 

And yet amid these wily elves. 

So weak they be, and firaQ themselves. 

That left to such unequal fight 

They can't maintain their souls upright ! . 

Grant us in thee, when tempted. Lord, 

An arm to strike, a shield to ward, 

c 
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To stand 'mid da^^r^s Utmost press. 
Unmoved in Ghristiati manfUness, 
Faint in ourselves yet finn iii tliee> 
And bold through mere humility : 
Hence may we hum to cofimt it joy. 
When Satan tioixpts^ or careii annoy. 
To pass from all that we endm^e. 
Confirmed in grace^ by proof more fxm ; 
So for Christ's sidke leqnite oar pray'r. 
And with thy strength our strengft upbear. 



THE PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE, 
COMMONLY CALLED THE PURIFICATION OF 
SAINT MARY. 

For dedication qf heart to God, 



Great God ! whose- undisputed sway 

Is seen in dl that we suiTejr> 

From age to age it ^tiU appetai 

The same throi^ lajise of counitess yeiirs. 
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While generations oone an4 die^ 
Thou liy'st in unchanged Mq^vtjr, 
With open and nngpaiiig hand 

Perpetual fruits of goodness giving^ 
Through every time^ o'er every land 

like merciful to dl tidngs living. 

Immense thy lo^! but this the crovm 
Of all^ when Ghristtby Sen came doum 
The covenant's glad Ifessenger 
To us lost creatures^ darkUng here. 
And entered the plain Temple's gate^ 
To his great work tiieiie conseorate-; 
And whilst old men of pageaatg bnnTe 

That decked the former house were teDing, 
His brighter glory eamdy and gave 

An unknown sptendoor to dat dwelUi^. 

Ilen^ aged saints thy sight though dim> 
Instant grew bright beholding him^ 
Glazed o'er with years^ old Simeon's eye 
One moment showed most brilliantly ; 

c2 
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For as he saw the lovely child. 

He saw his heart's long hopes fulfill'd — 

^' Thy servant, Ijord, departs in peace l"^ 

He cried, '^ O joy to every nation ! 

Thy word is trae^-ray soul release, 
For I have seen thy great salvation !" 






Thou took'st our nature ; Lord, incline. 
Us mortal men, to aspire to thine ; 
Help us, from choice to give to thee 
Our souls in infant purity ; 
Teach in life*s earliest childish days. 
Our tottering feet to tread thy ways ; 
And as they strengthen, strengthen too 

Efforts of goodness, heav'n-ward tending ; 
Still the bright pathway to pursue 

Step after step to thee ascending ! 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



For the peace and edification of the Church, 



O LoRD; whose lore still follows those^ 
Whose hearts are consecrate to thee ; 

Keep with good care^ O keep thine house^ 
The church in genuine piety^ 

In true religion edified^ 

And by each storm but better tried. 

\ 

Thus may all those who simply rest 

Upon thy grace in eTil hour ; 
In that simplicity 1be blest^ 

And feel sure anckor in tliy power. 
While hell's black tempests round us roar^ 
In Jesus safe for evermore. 
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THE SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY, 



Fw purity 4 



O GoD^ whose ever-blesaed Son, 

On this dark world awhile was showily 

That hell's Tile works destroyed for ever. 

By his stupendous powers' endeavour^ 

He might make us through that dread strife. 

Bright heirs of eFerlastiiig life; 

Grant, as we tread our hear'n-ward road. 

We now may feel like sons of God ; 

And stayed on thiji eternal hope^ 

With our worst foes may boldly cope. 

Still labouring on, of victory sure. 

To cleanse ourselves, as Christ is pure : 

That so in our graves, whea we hfiar> ai lai»W 

The archanger« shout and the trumpet's bkst 

We may spring from our .dwellings dark and hoary^ 

To realms of light, and tibrones of glory ; 
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Like him^ all-glorioas 

Without aU hrigU «^d ghdtgimg, ' 

To live on high^ throogli his blest merits, 

Pure^ everlasting; happy spirits^ 

Joying for ever round thy throne 

Father^ Holy Ghosts and Son^ 

And worshipping the blessed Three^ 

Holy, holy, holy Trinity. 



THE SUNDAY CALLED SEPTUAGESIMA SUNDAY, 
THE THIRD SUNDAY BEFORE LENT. 



For remission qf sin and punishment. 



LooK> O Lord, in mercy down. 
Still thine erring people own 
When they malce their lowly prayer. 
Though by ni so oft forgot. 
Leave, good Lord, oh, leave us not 
To well merited despair. . 
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We are all but smful dnst^ 
All thy chastiBeiiieiits are jiut } 
We can lift our guilty head^ 
To allege one only plea. 
Deep as we have wounded thee 
Christ, who sofiiBred in our stead. 

Oh for his great sacrifice. 
Let our prayers accepted rise. 
Be our sins as if undone ; 

He who for those sins has bled> 
Ever lives to intercede. 
And loves ever to atone. 

So as ages roll along. 

Love shall time a g^teful song. 

Swelling everlastingly; 

Praising him on earth who died. 
High in heaven now glorified. 

One vrith the eternal Three. 
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■ I 



t 



THE SUNDAY CALLED S£XAO;^SI]y|A» THJ^ SECOND 



SUNDAY BEFORE LENT. 



For d^ence (tgainat adversity. 



O LoRD^ thou know'st our helpless state^ 

For what we are thou didst create 

From the mere dost of earth ; 

And we ourselves are conscious too^ 
That all is naught whatever we do^ 

Our service of no worth. 

Yet^ Lord^ thine own Almightiness^ 

The feeblest tiiiiigs can strangely bless^ 

And make them'itrong in thee ; 
Ah^ then^ for Jmam' sake afford 
Thine help to succour va, O Lord> 

From all adversity. 

c5 
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Let this world's storms then round ns roll. 
Let dark temptations shake the soul. 
And prove how weak we are ; 

Still in our worst extremity. 

We'll shew how strong frail men may be. 
Who rest upon thy care. 



THE SUNDAY CALLED QUINQUAGB8IMA, THE 
NEXT SUNDAY BEFORE LENT. 



Far Charity, 



Good 6od> of love immense, whose word hadi taught. 
That man's poor works from taint of on ne>r free. 

Are all of none aTail^ except as wronglii:. 
From one pm motive, blessed charity,-— 

Unfeigned love to man, unbounded hswe to tiiee ! 
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Send, Lord> O send that keavenly influence 

Which thy good spirit only can impart 
To our now fallen sfiriia ; ^oui far from 4^enpe 

Bid selfish feelings evermore depart 
Implanting in their stead sweet purposes of heart. 

That living principle shall nourish there 
The mild^ yet firmest bond of goodness— peace ; 

Thence^ too^ each Christiaa grace «iid viitme &ir 
Shall ripen into pfeirfafiil mcr^ffm^ 

And love beg^ on eartbj in he^vi^ii wUch shall not 
cease: 

Such love shall prpve us Qiin^: for ve0 w^ jbaiow 
Each soul without it jn thy sight U dead ; 

But if that seed divine widun W! grow^ 
'Twill make us fdlowenjf of hhd who bk4 

That man might live^ who bone fby vengeance in our 
stead. 
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THE FIRST DAY OF LENT, COMMONLY CALLED 

ASH WEDNESDAY. * 



For Penitence and Pardon. 



Almighty God, who ne'er can'st hate 
Aught thine own blessed hands create. 
And when thy wandering people strive 
To mourn their wanderings, dost tbi^Te > 
Again exert a Maker's part. 
Make us a new and contrite heart ; 
And while as sinners we confess. 
And weep o'er our own wretchednesis. 
Our soiled souls may grace obtain. 
To cleanse them pure £rom evil stain, 
. And taste the boundless mercy stored. 
In Jesus Christ, thy Son> our Lord. 
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THE FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

For Sandifieation. 

To ransom man firom sin and woe. 

To make the wretched blest again ; 
The Son of GUkI once dwelt below. 

Meek Saviour of the sons of men ; 
Cast out in horrid solitude. 
He fasted forty days from food. 
Vanquished the tempter prince of night. 
And taught his followers well, to wield the arms of light. 

In vain the soul bold efforts makes. 

While our frail sense is unsubdued ; 
'Tis holy temperance that breaks 

The carnal will, that frets the good : 
The spirit with passions overgrown. 
Must oft retire, and oft alone. 
Like the calm patriarch, at even 
Spread contemplation's wingps, and waft away to heaven. 
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Only be with us^ Lord ; for thou 
Mast make our strongest efforts good^ 

Or stubborn sense will never bow^ — 
All vainly shall we fast from food, — 

Oh> turn such times to means of grace , 

To kill low thoughts, and tempers base> 

Till like a field rich blest of thee. 
Our minds breathe only thoughts of holiest firagrancy. 

Then shall we gladly bow before thee. 

And oft on songs of triumph dwell. 
So yielding tfate best^Ieasing glory. 

And honor meet — by living well ; 
Till fixed in purity of heart. 
We shall wax fit, to bear a part 
With that seraphic host of light. 
Who harp thy praises still, and cease not day nor night. 



HYMNS. 39 



ST. MATTHIAS'S DAY. 



For the Ckurek and its Rulers. 



Ai/MioHTT God ! how Uest are they 

Wliose hearts are only ihine^ 
Whose lives are fashioned by the sway 

Ofthymilddisciplme; 
Meekly they 1)ow their wiH and find 
Whence only flows true peace of mnd, 

Genf ring their all in Ood; 
Whilst men of this werid who rebel. 
In harsher notes thy power shall tdl. 

Ruled by thine iron rod. 

Unblessed iiiaii ! thine avarice 

Was untold loiM^ to thee! 
« What ynill ye give," ^uo& he, the price 

Of purposed treachery ? 
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Thirty vile pieqea haidly given> 

Bought his mean soul^ «Hd baiteiVid honroi 1 ' 

But^ oh^ the horrons there ! / 

His very heart a&imder rent ! • 

To death he sold the innocent^ 

Himself to fixed despair. 

Thy pmposeSi O Grod^ are staid^ 

Maugre his foul defect, 
Unchangeable the promise rnade^ 

That comforts thine elect : 
No whit of strength thy church shall lose, 
A trustier servant God shall chuse 

To fill that vacant seat; 
The good Matthias proved so well/ > 

The authentic lots responsive tell^ 

For such high calling meet. 

For he in harder times was known 

Fast follower of his Lord ; 
He well could vouch his wonders done. 

And quote his living word : 
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So now in white and lucid stole^ 
Pure emblem of a purer soul> 

At (jk)d's blest shrine he stands ; 
Effectual prayers he there prefers^ 
And holy things he ministers^ 

With clean and holy hands. 

O grants good God^ thy church below^ 

Where other ills abound^ 
False-hearted teachers ne'er may know^ 

Within her sacred ground ! 
Let her be ruled in order due^ 
By chosen pastors staid and true^ 

As in good days of old : 
Let Jesus all his shepherds guide^ 
And o'er the flock unseen preside^ 

Chief pastor of the fold ! 
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THE SECOND SVKDAY IN LENT. 



For God's Providence and Grace. 



GsiBAT source of power ! of wisdom infinite^ 

Full well thou kiiow'st man's kard but helpless state ; 
Our own poor strength unfit for combat quite^ 

While direst foes for our destruction wait ! 
Keep^ mighty Lord^ beneath thy wakeful eye, 

While Satan round us prowls^ 
Our bodies outwardly 

And inwardly our souls^ 
So while hell's mimsters about us 8wam> 
Couched in each varying guise to work ub harm^ ' 
We still may pass our days^ shielded by thee^ 
In holiest security ; 

E'en our frail bodies^ fed by thine own hand^ 
Year after year^ vigorous and fresh shall standi 
Glad helpmates of the mind ; 
Whilst that consorted so^ and fitly enshrined^ 
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Pare from all sensual lust^ 

Waxing eack day more holy, wise, and jnit. 

Shall grow full meet to walk with spirits on high; 
Then these few days of trial gone. 
Well borne through faith in God's incarnate Son, 

Twill sweetly pass into a calm eternity. 



THE THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 



For Protection. 



O QoD, in whom alone concentered lie 

The treasures of all power and niight ; to diee 
In each hard struggle still with humble cry. 

And fenrent vows tiby helplesa servants flee. 
For woi|t«)d ^ in tbeir ei^tremity ! 

Look down^ all gracious Lord, and cover us. 
Whilst through this pfffilous wilderness we go. 

Still let our Fathfiar's hand be over uif. 
Baffling each bodily or ghostly foe \ 

And poor, infirm^ unworthy a0 we c^. 
Make us for Jesus sake, blest objects of thy care. 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 



For tke contort of God^s grace. 



O GoDy whose power, illimitably great. 
Is guided stOl by love commensurate ; 
Accept with favour our repentant prayer, 
And spare thy people. Lord, in mercy spare ; 
And though we know full many an evil deed 
Doth cry for vengeance, let thy love exceed 
And mitigate thy wrath ; what hope of bliss ! 
Wert thou extreme to mark what's done amiss ; 
Of no deserts thy humbled servants speak, 
Tis pardon. Lord, forgiveness that we seek ; 
Let the refreshing dew of spiritual grace. 
Softly descending from thy dwelling place, 
Recomfort our sad hearts; bid them be stay'd 
On that atonement Jesus Christ has made ; 
For 'tis through his almighty power to save. 
Thy grace and favour. Lord, we sinners crave. 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 



That we may be under God^e keeping. 



Almighty God ! whose power immense 
Can work whatever thy wisdom wiUs, 

Stand forth, thy people's sure defence. 
From this world's ever threatening ills. 

Guide them, O Lord, to favoured ground. 
And on their lot abundaace pour ; 

There let full streams of goodness round. 
Well forth both now and evermore. 

So may they dwell in quiet place. 
Their bodies 'by thy. cave supplied. 

Their spirits cheensd by .his rich grace. 
Who fov their peace aad pardon died. 
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THE ANNUNCIATION OF TH£ BLESSED VIRGIN 

MARY. 



Tor faith in Christ. 



Whilst in the flesh> good Lorcb liiow all obscure 

Our mtellectoal sight ! 
These eyes too feeble meetty to endure 

Truth's pure and vivid light ! 
The grace thou giy'st asks farther bounty stilly 

Ere we that grace receire ; 
'Tis not enoi^f tiioa sheWst thy holy will. 

We yet need 4hee to h^ us to believe ! 

On softest wing the glowing angel came. 

And hailed the loWly maid ; 
'' Of all the blessed 'that btar woman'H name. 

Most blest art thou ;'' h6 said> 
*^ Fear not thou &v6«red one, f<Hr of &y tvomb. 

As elder prophets tell. 
The mighty Saviour of mankind shall come. 

Thence Jesus fitly named — ^Emmanuel." 
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One momenif Mary paused in maaden har, 

tJinreetiiig what vngtA be ; 
She could not deem^ though OmbrieVB lelf af^ar^ 

This was neaKty ! 
The next, those doubts were past; ''Behold/' she cried, 

'' The handmaid of the Lord I" 
Grod's will once known, her meek will soon complied,*- 

'^BeiittoiBd according to tiiy word!" 

No sceptic thoughts her simple bosom knew. 

Wide ope to sacred light ; 
And doubtless the blest spirit soft withdrew 

Some veil that dimm'd her a%ht ; 
For evermore 'tis seen, the guileless heaart 

That trufli*s sweet. vision loves. 
Finds special graces, which bids Yain doubts depart ; 

So truth, leKs ckar, man's love of goodness proves. 

Lord help us now with like simplicity. 

Vain reasonings to dismiss ; 
Assured Christ took our mortal forn^ that we 

Might ever live in his ; 
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So restiiig Innbfy on hm fMUMUft's wwlliy 

Widck purchased our nleaM> 
May we eojomDi ai peace wxtli tbee oa eatth. 

Subjects ere k»ig of die blest prince oi peace. 



THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER. 



For the benefits qf Chru^s Resurrection, 



Great God^ whose power onboimded doth extend. 
Knew no beginning, and shall know no end ; 
Whose tender love for Mien man was snch. 
As deemed no price that oonld avail too much 
For his recovery ; yea, stupendous plan ! 
Sent thine own Son to Uve a suffering man. 
And die upon the cross ; that he might be 
Our great exemplar of humility : 
Grant us thine aid, O Lord, that we may go 
Step after step, e'en as he walked below ; 
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Like bim^ mey wectAmariMyixidk mb^, 
Witib patience calm and TesignalioB- sweet ; 
So at the h»t> wkea the great mom sItaU beeak, 
like kka^ may we from death's deep shm^Fs wake ; 
And^ for his merits^ change our bed of dust^ 
To swell the bright assemblage of the just. 



GOOD FRIDAY. 



For the Ckurch of Christ generally. 



Behold^ good Lord, behold we cry, 

This thy lone earthly family ; 

That family thine only Son 

So tenderly did iiiink upon. 

That well-content from heaven he came, 

Clad in our meanest mortal frame. 

Of his own glory disarray'd ; 

To be forsaken and betray'd 

By those who but for him had dwelt 

In darkness^ such as may b*; felt. 
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Where lost apostate spirits dwell 

In chains of ain, and deaths and hell ; — 

Ev'n they who tmstier love had shown. 

Then left their master all alone ; 

The shepherd 6mit> as erst 'twas said. 

His timid sheep were scattered. 

Prince of heaven*s hosts, deserted then. 

He stands, the scorn of godless men : 

No angry looks his calmness blot, 

Revil'd and jeer'd, he answereth not ; 

False crimes, false oaths their months do fill. 

But he is calm and patient still. 

Nor utters one excusive word. 

All-bent to do thy work, O Ijord ; 

Hushed as the lamb before the knife. 

He meekly yields his yotire life, 

And to redeem our mighty loss. 

At last dies lingering on the crosa;— - 

Remembering, Lord, his agonies. 

Oh, listen to our mercy-cries ! 

Oh, let our prayers thy pity touch. 

For whom thy Son has borne so much ; 
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A&d help^ g^odd God^ U9 helpless nien^ - 
Through Idm, who passed to heaven again, • 
There with the Hply Ghost a&d thee> 
Reigns now alid everlastingly. 



GOOD FRIDAY. 



For the Ckvrch of Christ more particuktrly. 



Almighty Gtod^ whose wisdom infinite 
All under heaven^s vast canopy does guide ; 
By whose blest Spirit's everlasting light 
Thy church below is ruled and sanctified ; 
Accept^ good Lord, the prayers thy people say 
For men of all estates and each degree ; 
That every Ohristiah man^ in several way. 
As fits his place^ may godlily serve thee ; 
Thus may we all in callings high or low^ 
Adorn by usefiil lives our doctrine sound ; 

D 2 
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And thy true churchy though small in outward show. 

In fruits of genuine righteousness abound^ 

And built on Jesus' merits^ firmly standi 

The hope of every age, the light of every land. 



1 



GOOD FRIDAY. 



F&r «Z{ conditions of men. 



O God, whose all creative hands did make 

Man's universal race ; who canst not hate 
One single soul that sorrowing doth forsake 

His sins once loved ! well pleased to reinstate 
Such to thy favour ; Lord, compassionate 

All who still wander ^m the path of bliss ; 
The blind Jew lost in mental darkness thick. 

The credulous Turk believing all igniss. 
The impure Infidel, the proud Heretic, 

Poor Lazars all, of sin's worst plagues full sick ! 
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Take from each one the dark obdurate mind^ 

That scorns through ignorance thy saving word ; 
Fetch back the proud^ impure^ the credulous^ blinds 

And bring them to thy Son^ most blessed Lord> 
One flock in brotherly and sweet accord ;^ 

That with the genuine Israelites of old. 
When the great heavenly shepherd shall descend^ 

They may be gathered in one common fold ; 
Safe in the care of man's eternal friend^ 
Whose love was from the first, and never more shall 

« 

end. 



EASTER EVEN. 



For a joyful Resurrection. 



Grant, Lord, that we who at the holy rite 
Of baptism, there with Christ professed to die ; 
May henceforth strive with heaven-directed might 
All our corrupt desires to mortify. 
Till dead as men in sepulchres they lie -, 
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Then may we gladly to 6ur cold graves haste^' 

There the last remnants of our sin to lay ; 

And through that lowly gate^ death's brief night {Mist, 

Enter eternity's unending day ; 

By Jesus ransomed from our mouldering cell^ 

Unearthy^ incorrupt^ thence evermore to dwell* 



EASTER DAY. 



For the continual influences of the Spirit. 



Grim tyrant Death ! thou art overcome^ 
Burst are the bands^ that locked the tomb. 

In that mysterious strife ! 
Grim tyrant Deaths hath found his mate. 
And Jesus opens wide the gate 

Of everlasting life. 

Almighty God, who through thy Son, 
Such a stupendous work hast done. 

In love to ransomed man ; 
O leave us not in sight of hope. 
Still bear thy feeble servants up, 

And perfect thine own plan. 
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Thott know'st how faithless are Out springs . 
Of nature^ when towards heavenly things . 

Our earth-chained mind aspires ; 
From thee^ O Lord^ alone proceeds 
The sacred warmth of soul that feeds 

Blest thoughts and pure desires. 

Plant in our breasts good seed^ and place 
Such principles of truth and grace 

As nature may correct; 
And nourish them with ceaseless care^ 
Until they root^ and ripen there 

To fruits of grood effect. 

So may we share the victory^ 
For which our captain lefik the sky> 

And sojourned here to win ; 
That we his soldiers^ for his sake^ 
Through thine almighty power^ may break 

The chains of death and sin. 
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THE FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



For power against Hn. 



Thy love, good Lord, thy matchless love we bless. 

Transcending a fond Father's tenderness ; 

Which e'en thy Son from bHss eternal sent. 

To bear for us sin's dreadful punishment , 

Which raised him then from the curs'd death he died. 

To prove fall'n man thence fully justified ; 

Grant us, 0*Lord, such influence of thy grace. 

As every bosom-sin may quite efface ; 

That through thy spirit, and our earnest prayer. 

No leaven of wickedness may linger there. 

But all our soul from foul corruption free. 

Purged from all selfishness, and cleansed for thee. 

May serve thee well ; by truth unerring taught 

To walk each day as wisdom's children ought ; 

And living purely, and believing right. 

At last may stand accepted in thy sight 
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THE SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



* * 



For ike beneftta qf Christs deaih 4md example. 



Almighty God^ who g^T*st thine only son 
To save us sinful men^ so to complete 
The sacrifice for sins which we have dcfiie^ 
And guide aright our all-too-wandernig feet ; 
Grant to thy servants wisdom^ we intreat^ 
To take with thankfulness thine offered grace ; 
And in the spirit of obedience S¥Feet^ 
The steps of his most holy life to trace^ 
A sweet though thorny path^ towards heaven thy dwell- 
ing place. 



THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



For grace to live according to our profession. 



O GoD^ our helper and our guide^ 
Whence all our wants are still supplied ; 
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Who saving truth from heaven dost brings 

A light to lead the wanderings 

To lead nian*s wretched soul thai strays, 

To peaceful patiis and pleasant ways ! 

O grant to all and every one^. 

Who take their name from Christ thy Son, 

That they may live on earthy as he^ 

Marked by upright consistency i 

Well taught to hate and to eschew^ 

Whatever beseems them not to do ; 

With bold, unwavering, honest hearty 

To act that godly Christian part. 

Which still fulfils thy blessed will. 

Albeit it suits the world but ill : 

So may Christ's saints' example bright. 

Cast round their sphere a holy light. 

Till freed from this world's orbit dim. 

They shine like stars of heaven witti him. 



HYMNS. 
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SAINT MARK'S DAY. 



Fwr stetu^faatness in the true faith. 

Mighty God^ whose boundless love 
Sent true wisdom from above ; 
Gifled many a holy seer 
Truth's light-streaming torch to rear. 
Chasing error far away. 
Shamed by that pure vivid ray. 
Thence on wildered mortals cast. 
The covenant's sweet antepast. 
Who shall bless thee, as we ought. 
For saints that Jesus' Gospel brought ? 
Strong in his almighty name 
They rode in chariot of flame. 
And like lightning-flash unfurl'd. 
Pierced each corner of the world. 
Oh, how fled each lingering mist 
Before the great evangelist ! 
High he reared his beacon bright. 
Thy lost church to guide aright. 



60 IIYMN$« 

And eternal sunshine spread 

On her late beclouded head. 

Vast and endless source of bliss. 

Who shall praise thee. Lord, for this ! 

Half our thanks we cannot say ; 

We will chuse a meeter way. 

We will live devote to thee. 

Hence from sin and error free ; 

This, good Lord, shall please thee well ; 

This, shall best our praises tell ; 

Only grant us daily aid 

Still to keep our purpose staid : 

Grant us lasting grace that we 

Ne'er unfixed in mind may be, 

Tossed about v^eak children-wise. 

By vain teachers' fantasies ; 

But well>-rooted in that lore 

Which our fathers loved before. 

In the gospel mystery 

Firm may live, and firm may die ; 

To our children handing down. 

The old faith in Christ thy Son. 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



For heavenly affections. 



Almighty God ! whose secret power alone 
Can rule the workings of man's sinful mind. 

Making his will, though free, still serve thine own. 
And his affections as thou lead'st, inclined ; 

Grant, Lord, that we may choose, with We entire. 

Those holy deeds thy wisdom bids us do ; 

« 

And onr well govemed hearts alone desire 

What thy blest promise guides us to pursue ; 
So while all else is changing, as in sport. 

While nought though seeming staid, remaineth so, 
Our hearts with one unwavering, strong effort. 

May dwell on things, nor change nor chances know. 
On those pure joys, that grow on heavenly ground. 

And only in God's paradise are found. 



62 HYMNS. 



SAINT PHILIP AND SAINT JAMES'S DAY. 



For the knowledge <2f Christ, 



O God Almiohty, whom to know^ 
All other knowledge passeth so. 
That whoso that doth once possess^ 
Findeth therein staid blessedness ! 
Give us such heavenly grace> that we 
May know Christ Jesus perfectly^ 
And find in him thus truly known. 
That heaven-appointed way alone> 
Where we may learn that certain lore, 
Which leads to life for evermore ! 
Instructed thus, O may we go. 
Long as we sojourn here below. 
With upright hearts and honest aims. 
After Saint Philip and Saint James ; 
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And tread with firm imfaiiltering pace^ 

The known straight forward Christian race^ 

Which lies through paths though rugged, vernal^ 

Opening into life 'eternal; 

Where those great saints^ departed hence^ 

Have found their mighty recompense ; 

Where we through Christ may wear with them. 

Faith's amaranthine diadem. 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



For holiness of heart and l\fe. 



O GoD^ from whom alone proceeds 
That fixed and tranquil mood 

Of holy thoughts and virtuous deeds. 
Which make man truly good. 



64 HTW1VS. 

Inspire our humbled hearts^ inspire 
Else wavering though they be^ 

With one pure^ single^ strong desire . 
Of pleasing only thee ! 

And lest our love in wishes die^ ' 
A transient, useless flame ; 

StiU more and more of grace supply. 
Whence those good wishes came ! 

Yes> let thy grace our minds pursue. 
And help our weakness still. 

To prove our faith in Jesus (rue. 
By Uving to thy will ! 
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THE ASCENSION DAY. 



For heavenly mindedness* 



Grant, mighty God^ for mercy's sake. 
The prayer thy humble servants make ! 
O grant, that as by faith we know. 
After short sojourn here below 
His Father's work completely ended. 
Thy Son to his own Heaven ascended ; 
E'en so may we who bear his name. 
In spirit and in life the same. 
On wings of love like Seraphim 
In heart and mind soar after him. 
And by pure thoughts and living well. 
With him continually dwell ; — 
With him who in the lowly breast 
Of contrite sinner stoops to rest. 
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Yet reigBs the while in glory's height^ 
Prince of the flaming sons of light. 
Who praises sing^ triumphant host> 
To Father^ Son, and Holy Ghost. 



THE SUNDAY AFTER ASCENSION BAY. 



For the contorting influences iff Cfte Holy Gho9t, 



• O CtOD, the king of glory, who didst raise 

Thy Son from death, which he for man did bear ; 
And 'midst bright throngs of angels, harping praise^ 

Led'st him in triumph through the fields of air^ 
Back to the throne of Crod ; O, hear our pray'r. 

And leave not thy frail children comfortless ! 
But visit OS with «weet refre8lui.gg here 

Of that good Spirit, which unseen doth bless 
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The spirits of the faithful, and prepwe.; 
Our souls to live, where souls immortal ai« ; 
Where Christ our Saviour long is gone before. 
And reigns one (rod with thee for evermore. 



WHIT SUNDAY. 



For the enlightening inflnences qf the Haly Ghost. 



O Goi5, whose Holy Spirit taught 

Thy favoured saints of old ; 
And in them, as at this time, wrought 

Rare graces manifold. 
Grant unto us, thy servants, now. 

The same blest spiritual light ; 
That we, like them, may ever know. 

To judge and choose aright ; 
And oh, both now and evermore. 

Whilst in this world we dwell ; 
Into our breasts true comfort pour. 

From that life-^ving well ; 
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Yes ! let it be an inwurd fount, 

For ever springing up. 
Trickling sweet waters from thy mount. 

To fill our daily cup ; 
We dare to ask through Christ alone. 

Who reigns supreme with thee. 
Whom cherubs round about thy throne. 

Laud everlastingly ! 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 



For perseverance in the true knowledge of God. 



God of all might and endless days. 
We yield thee hearty thanks and praise. 
That thou hast giv'n us heav'nly light. 
To know thee well, and serve thee right; 
To acknowledge, in the eternal Three, 
The glory of the Trinity ; 
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Yet knit in sucl^ Jbleet mu^n, . ■ .. 
That still the Godhead isbut o]ia;-r* - • 
As long as this world. shall endwe» 
Keep^ gracious Lord^ this faith secure y 
Unwavering^ may thy church confeas . . 
This comer-stone of righteousness } 
And while to g^ard that truth id triea^ 
Shield it from all adversities^ 
Still sale to yield thee thanks and praise> 
God of all might and endless days ! 



// 



THE FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For God* 8 guidance and strength. 



O GoD^ the mighty streng^ of those^ 
Who in that mighty strength repose ; 
Thou who art touched with all our cares^ 
In mercy. Lord, accept our pray'rs ! 
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And since our nathie virtae gone. 

We have no powcT to lean upon ; 

Since thou alone canst give us mighty 

Tliroug)i life's hard road to walk upright, 

O let thy Spirit sweetly shine 

On ours^ and cheer with grace divine ! 

That labouring to understand^ 

And do thy work with heart and hand^ 

In will and deed^ in thought and word^ 

We may please thee> through Christ our Lord. 



SAINT BARNABAS THE APOSTLE. 



For primitwe graces and dispontions. 



Ah^ what was Charity in better days^ 
Whilst yet on earth our master's steps were seen ! 
How pleasant were religion's peaceful ways^ 
Whilst low self-pleasing interests had not been^ 
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And carnal tempers did not mtenrcme 
To blot the Spirits mild^ etberial frame I 
Great thoughts^ pnre aims> affections clean. 
Then spread a reverence round tHe Christian name^ 
And spake the heavenly source, whence such .bright 
effluence came. 

Such, saintly Barnabas, of old wert thou. 
Meek consolation's son above thy peers ! 
Thy guileless heart God's Spirit did endow. 
With that soft tone which every word endears. 
And drops, like med'cine, on the wounded ears ; 
At thy blest preaching, stony hearts gave way^ 
And streaming eyes wiped up contrition's tears ; 
Each various listener own'd its happy sway. 
Sin felt the mild rebuke, and grief waxed sweetly gay. 

Steni thoughts, rough words, the apostle never knew^ 
He loved not zeal's too oft infuriate mood ; 
(Wrath needs not, where our cause is great and true ;) 
He was a man of peace, right simply good. 
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Who felt apl'spnfo a»/dtnMmf&s(f$l%««MiR'f 
All full hiBU«i|r of wk^ wml-kaOBMbig sietise, ' 
Calmly lH».&y^b3rfidtitnil«sii'si>!0od*; ^' 

Wbjflk*'^ lui nkid'vioeh swecftness di^ dispense^ 
As made him all so rich in wiiming eloquence. 

Not all for nought are these exemplars sent ; — 
They are the stars of this world's cheerless nighty 
Hung by ih^e. Lord, in its dark finuameat^ 
To g^ve thy church an everlasting lights 
And upward lift our much too earthward sight ; 
Who kept them once amid those stormy days^ 
And made them shine so constant and so bright^ 
With equal love his servants novy surveys ; 
llius beck'ning us along in wisdom^s rugged ways. 

Like them to thee> great God^ our spirits tend^ 
Like thein, would we by thy blest guidance move^ 
Oh, make it still like theitB, our stead&urt end. 
To spread thy truth, that truth with reason prove^ 
And yet withal to prove and plead in love ; 
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le liBBi to m» tty §ifc mik wiagh mm. 
To lioiioiir ttec^ poor Mttdi aim oIiotv; 
Be own ovr own in all HaogB to diadasm. 
So maj we more advaaoe our maiato Joaua' aame. 



THE SECOND StWDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For the IHvtiie Proteetwn, 



Tbachino trials oft 

Yet, good Lord, thou doat not fail ; 

For then with nughtieat energy. 

From thy throne swift spirits fly. 

Ministering to the wants of those. 

Whose true hearts move. 

As that pure inflnence doth dispose, 

SteadfiEurt in thy fear and love ! 

E 
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Lord, let these bl^t ipiaediaaa wait 

For ever xgimi^(mx dwellings 

Still our stefMjdiseoliBg straight. 

And in our ear good precepts telling ; 

So shall we keep the hn^py road. 

Where watches, aye, thy proTidence, O God f 

But most, let flames of heavenrfed piety. 

With unabated ardour bum 

Upon the altar of our hearts,^ thence in jts turn 

Let every grace well pleasing unto thee 

Of holy affection and sweet charity. 

Show in our life ; tiU througl|ly sanctified. 

Fast by thine hoaae we thenceforth may abide 

Fearing and loving everlastingly. 
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THE THIRD SUNDAY AFffiR TRIOTTt. ' 



For God's e&n^ort mud itfeme. 



Left to himself^ how pitiable poor mait! . 
Unapt to tell bis sorrows where alone 
Reside the love that will^ the power that can 
Assuage his misery and bis. guilt ^.tone. 
Without thee. Lord, ourselves had never known 
The secret path to peace, which only those 
Whom thou vouchsafst to number with thine own. 
Find in unbosoming to thee their .woes> 
Med'cine for every griefs for .every care repose. 

Thou know'st the evil case in which we stand. 
Whilst many a foe at every, istage idoth wait,. 
To obstruct our joqni^y to ^ fiwmmA bud ; 
Yet built 0Ath«e our smalbe«(i/waxe^ graat* 
And we are «af« e'en in this moiM ftatft ; 

s2 
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For thojf,pit.j^iijj 1^^ Lorf^ W^^en sjnj^.; , 

These Yexing foes^wUt scat^r far s^waj^ ^ ^ 
A faithfiil^^^r^ ^^^^h^ a sh^lten^g cloiid VfT day. 



SAINT JOHN BAPTIST'S DAY. 



For primHwt Piety, 



Almiohtv Qod, whose mercy, sent . . ,,^ , , 
The 4wly Baptist froii^ ajioye, ^^ ; r^ ^^ , 

And St ^ii#w fw a §awM|f^ ^^TiP,;t ba/. 

' •'«'.;' .' *''.'•'. I'm) 'v>h'iTj»ll 

Make us to le^B ^H Ht^.tf^f?^,^^, hn/ 
* To Mow his example bright ; 

To mmim»0Hr wjwdw^ ^^¥f \ 
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Like kim^ witb boldness plain and trtie^ 
TKe h'aag&ty sinner^s jMride to bresSc ■" 

like him to suffer meekly too ' ' 
For Jesus Christ our Saviour^'s is(ake.' 



THE l^OURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Fw divine Mtrength and froUction. 



GoD^ the Almighty everlasting aid; 

Of all whose hearts can simply rest on thee ; 
Without whom noAing long continues staid. 

And none can live as thou deem*st holily ; 
Increase our ghostly strength, O Lord increase. 
And multiply on us'thy gifts of grace : 

That thus with thee, our ruler and our guide. 
By st6rms undaunted though by storms distrest. 
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Through Hob^oM'^ ibmagixUxmiB^WB idKytiii, 
Safe 4o Aft ludbonr d£4iiemrf«tet^ 
And iliroagli our gveat Ikdmrntr^B^nif^htf pnjer^ ' 
sDweU wittbMhr fce w r o n ly Father evnttiibfe.' 



SAINT PETER'S DAY. 



Fm" ike miiUiterB of Go^9 word. 



How fathomlcMii tiiyf tteray» Bughtj Londl * ^ ' ^ 
There's not a. tiuug* tfanmgh'iUv'WMb ^tiMrteM * 
Bat0pMk»aylo?«; ete'^eK'byi gin^dbfalinrfii^^ 
What 0Q€6<wali ferkicttA^e^^&f^iiapng^mtn^* 
Thou daflbt notieaTO it to«ireK #(iiMr»aBd^^<#oiiei;t 
Death 8carce:hadiBiitered>.eie>tiie!pioauMepaaBia| 
And such sweet comfort on the guilty powr'df 
That nan tiie Tictim^ else* of sin and shame^ 
Lifts his iUlen head again^ erect in Jemis' name. 



•n/ 



Iftifubdiy^ioitioiii^filiiii^ #mIpHib 
As fauldefls visd^fii baikyiboH isKtteicd^flli«Miiid^ 
Hes&|Miitiiadiyeamftof titttb; in •tittFcUaBee • • 
ItsfoUliiNMul^bhize; aaid iMii' ia datknei^ cli-^wtlld 
Showed a Meat race *mth lig^t anSd goodneM crown'd. 

huAsate mercy ! wBiich' pursued us iftill. 
Still interfered to check our gromnsg crimes ; 
Gave lighf enough for man to do thy will^ 
If eacli butneeUy learn> and what he learns fulfil. 

On saving errand^ rich' in graces rare> 
Christ's kingdom*s herald^ good Saint Peter went ; 
Though coward late> each danger prompt to dare ; 
For everon Ma adgUy pnpose bent ; 
In QMidvol firm, yet cool m arguaMit ; 
Seemed ^rer Aat'lus Master's laiit ootttmindi 
'' €i«4eadm}[floek^''iJiraied his attentive ear ; 
Ta4o>flidt woopk^^he scoms'the warrior band^ 
Nor paatlto «ir>|iRiMeiS'leag»ed> his pointed words* tan 
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'' Judge for yowidvcfy" ilie cdbs apofBe said, 

'' Wkom (Mif^ we to obey^ or €lod or maa? 
'' Tis iroey yourselves throngli igpuiraiice baye betray'd 
'^ God's Son; and ignorai^y &lilled his piaor— " 
Cat to ilie hear^ Avovgk eachetrid trenors raa; 
'' What shall we do ?" ^^e goOty coimcts cried : 
** Repent^ and fee jwsjmon Jeans kdd; 
** Convert yonrsdvesji and be- ye justified ;" 
And truth sq plainly preaclied> believers mult^piied. 

Lord, grant that all who at thine idlarwai^ . 
Bishops and pastors^ with like dSigenoey 
In word and deed may, shine .as truly great, 
like jealous Christjan wisdom to dii^wnae, 
llieir own hearta swayed by its pure influcttoe; 
So shall their people yield obediently 
To thy good word; andthreughthiimilHnlel«l« 
Onward they'D fare in eureelest dowty, * 
And stand at last appraved« pastor wdfleek %y ikot. 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TillNITY. 

O JjoRO, in wbwe coiiittitoiing'^iteSSi '* "^ ^^ 

The 8oui«e of power rendest /"-.j.. 

WlMiseMnrmigiiwffltiieaiigdicbtiidU'' lA-tt./ 

And wayward mortals guides; 

Voucluafe^ great mkr, tini^ below 

In undistodbed conrae noiy&yw 

Free firaar-conAiotiag tides { *- 

And sati£Nfn.aH tint lireedath'lMain, - 

E'^^Aisftworidleelageaeialeatai. ' ' 

« 

Wben peri^taMtdc-ker paen; > 

Her God with joyfidness ; 
Sweetly her days shall glide along^ 
And oft she'll tone a cheerful song, 
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A Saviour's Iotb to blesa ; 
For Iiappy> Iiappy may she 
Who liyes in'peace^ yet holily. 



THE SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For the Uve i^f God and U» recau^etue. 



God whose years could know no date> 

No bound thy peeiless might ; 

Ever most compassionate^ 

Whose love is injSaite; 
How rich the treasure for good men prepar'd^ 
For love of thee^ how mighty the reward ! 

Things transcending htmun Mmse, 
Man's heart can ne'er coxiceite ; 
Joys for those departed hence^ 
High faith c^ scarce b^^lieve. 
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Unchecked imagination's boldest stretsh - 
Fails long before soch glorioas thovghtq it teack ! 

O let nothing hinder then^ 

Thy iiill possession ; 

Take the hearts of sinfol men^ 

And be they tiiine alone ; 
Fix them^ O Lord; exclosiTely on thee, 
Feed them wi& thooghis of ininiortality J 

Thus while our affections rise. 

In consecrated zeal; 

May tiiy sexrants realise, 

Joys else man cannot feel ; 
In this Tain world, witii heavenly tampers blest 
Good damest of thy people's lasting rest. 
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THE SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. . 

* 

For % t94;re9fe nrf" jpif^y .4W< U^/rMiU, . . 

In Y9m, O Lord^ our labouring thoughts essity 

To thinky aeit behoves^ erf* ihee ; in whom 

The enniice of < all power abides for aye ; 

At whose sale voice Nature'afair works did come; 

And in imbraken course^ still wear their earliest bloom. 

1 4 

Great God, assist our drooping souls to rise. 
And drink such high conceptions of thy love. 
That on our hearts may flame a sacrifice 
Of everlasting thanks to thee ; and prove 
We are no thralls of earth, but conversant aboTC. 

On this blest principle so staid and.^ur^^ 
Our hearts shall calmly rest ; and lei our liyes, 
Show true religion's force peaceful and punw 
That where it is> best evidence it gives 
By quiet, holy deeds ; and best in silence thrivfis. 
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Then while 'tis ours to tabernacle here. 
Let thy light shine upon our dwelling ; still 
Let ic^ens of thy love ow sorrows cheer ; 
And as wiHi streams of a retiring riS, 
Our cup of life with blessings evermore fulfil : 

So our true hearts shall beat with real joy, ^ t 
Our mouths shaU tell of pleaaamluess and pcftce ;> ' 
Sweet prelude to the bliss without alloy^ ' 

Which lesus purchased us at deatii'a lelease ; 
Where all those joys are full, and all those mourn- 
ings cease. 



THE EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For the contorts qf God's providence. 

O GoD> whose never failing providence. 

Past man's short sight, holds its unerring way ; 

And moving ever with unseen influence. 

Both things on earth and things in heaVen doth sway ; 

In mercy listen to our suit, we pray ; 



86 HTMNS. 

And^ whatsoe'er thm see'fl migkt work um ill^ 
With a fondpiraifscave &r off remove; 
And mujk'^kmga nmlj grant, as aid thj wffl 
To make as hdy here aad blest above : 
Hear x», fdr Jeans' sake ia time of need. 
His name slime, O Lord, thy servants plead. 



SAINT JAMES THE APOSTLE. 



JPor CkrUtitm se^'deHial, 



There is a simple dignity of soul, 
fiy which mean men peer forth above their state ; 
And humble hearts shine out exceeding great; 
When the £pee spirit spurns the wide controul. 
That love of this world holds o*er common minds ; 
And justly balancing eiftch objects worth. 
Rises beyond the things of this vain earth. 
And its rich recompense in goodness finds. 



'Twafl suck a iioble konesty of heKft, 
Aided, as still 'Hb went> by grace dMne, 
Made those great taints of old so kvigbfly Matb, 
Well pleased far tnith from tins world's- gear to part : 
Thus good Saint James endured no mean reserve 
For earthly likings ; l>Bt when Jesns h$Af 
Rose cheerfully foisaking all he had, 
Eaongh for him so blest a Lord to serre. 

Oh, in like sort, in us great God implant 
A holy strength of soul that upward springs ^ 
And with it conscience of 'tky favour brings. 
So we may boldly say, — '^ I shall not want ; 
God is my helper, man I will not fear , 
Be mine all base desires to east away. 
Walk where I will, thou then my guide and stay. 
My wants wilt fornish and my griefli wilt bear. 



« 



<t 



« 



u 



'* 



88 HYlnrft^ i^ 



• \ » 



THE NINTH SUNDIV AFTESi Tlitkn*?/ ^ 



For grace to do God's will. 



Good God ! iUtf^Taiii ineonstai laimA, 
No ties of duty seem to bad. 
Tossed to and fro with every wind. 
It shews itself how light ! 
Its wild woik who can e'er redress, 
A bed of weeds afl ordeiiessy 
Where nothing grows aright ! 

Yet e'en where all things thus are wrong. 
If thou such dissonance among. 
Wilt speak the word, ^irat woid aoistmig^TiH // 
Our dark sonls will ilhuiev ■.'••' "^'H 
As erst sweet flowers sprang' «it<of mwijkkfAr. J 
At thy blest voice as sweetly taiqrfat' > '• ^H 
Each gentle grace andlidytlwaght < <o') 

Within our breasts shall bkMtt^ ' u •') 



AmI thoqi^ wiflioat tiiee we can do, 
Nanglit ibtttfpood. CSiriatianB ^hqulfl p^ipa^ie ; . 
Yet if thy gpirit our hearts endue 
With wiBdom and with grace; 
Our goodness shall not come and go, 
But bright and constant it shall show. 
What bleated Ihwa those live bekw. 
Who live in such a case. 



THE TENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For grace to pray aright. 



Whilvt onhia pSgrimage below. 
How is vain man tossed to and fro ! 
Unknofvring still whai track to steer. 
He drives about hme wanderer ! ^ 
Compelled at raad<»n thus to rove. 
Till light breaks «n him from aboire ! 
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When we aie conpastod with hur, 
Be ihou, O Lord; wiiih raccoar usttt. 
Accept our prayera ihoogh ignorant. 
Or what to ask or what we want: 
Oh, teach thy aerranta first to pray. 
And then accept tSie' piujeiv Aej say ; 
Instmct oar earth-liient minds td see 
Tliis worid's deo^t and Tamty ; 
How many rich men stiQ are poor. 
And great ones natUess insecure ; 
True honour is not outward show. 
Nor pleasure all, that seemeih so; 
That all the wealthiest e'er have spent. 
Is not wortii one poor man's content; 
For humble men are ne'er forgot, 
'Tis for the proud God careth not 
So may our prayers ne'er ask for aught. 
But what thy saints have ever sought ; 
The grace best smt6d to our state> 
Which making small doth make u» gieat ; 
Cleanses the body^s morbid sight, 
And kindles faith's pure ^iritual light ; 
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Bids our a&cti0li»lieasranw«rd move^ 

And feflftemt-tliMn^oa things abore. 

Oh^ thus Ut met mifbtiBgtt me, 

To things wUoh o«r tnie good '€iimpiise> 

Well worthy thee> O €k)d« to give^ 

Wliich make us btettied^ who >ee«iv£ 9 

Then wliilst we pray^ ttine answiHii flwett» 

Half way towards heaven our pmf^B Ahdl i^eet. 

For thou at Jesus' suit idlt grants 

More than we ask, yea, all we want. 
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THE ELEVENITH StTNDAY Af TElt 1PRINITV. 



For the participaHon qf God's promises. 



O GoD> who rul'st the angelic host 
Enthroned in power all power above ; 

Yet show'st tiiat power to mortals most 
By endless miracles of love. 
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O thoa^ who by thine only word 

Didst make this world^s harmonioiis whole ; 
With that same word remake^ O Lord> 

This litQe jarring world--- our soul. 

With influence unfqlt yet plain. 
Nature's corrupted course renew ; 

Each ill propensity restrain. 

Which once nnchecked and freely grew. 

Invite US on thy ways to nm. 

Refreshing us with comforts sweet ; 

And this world's painful duties done. 
Oh, make thy promises complete. 

Though great our sins, let Jesus' blood, 
llirougfa faith, cleanse afl their gnih away ; 

Place us with all thine angels good. 
As pure, as safe, as blest as they ! 
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THE TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



I. 



For G«4*« mercy m4 |r«04biet#« 



God, whose eternal power is understood 
By works effecting still the general g«)d 

In every age and land ! 
TTiou^ boaateoiis Lord, art readier to bestow 
Than we to ask those gifts which daily flow 

From thy paternal hand ! 



Tliy.niei^cj fwour best deserts transofmds ; 
Yea^ far beymd niaa*s daring if ish extends^ 

Thy love to his fall'n race ! 
Er'n so, good Lord, be gracious eyermore ! 
And as thy servants need, vouchsafe to pour 

The abundance of thy g^race. 



94 HTMNg. ' 

Forgire fbethingB or ixme oriAitmgliot sftid^^ 
Remembering wlucb> our conscience is afrafid; 

And starts to tiiink upon; 
And gii/e us Lord flibse blessings vast and rare, 
Wbich we to ask all too unworthy are> 

Except through Christ alone. 



SAINT BAETHOLOJiEF TUB, J^QWtlM. 



For a dispontion to believe and pnpagaie the Gospel 



Almiohtt God^ all power, we pwa 
Resides for aye in thee alone ; 
From naught but. thee tbe stnsam proceeds^ 
Of stainless thoughts, and holy deeds» . 
Which bless the lives and^hearts of those 
In whom .thy Spirit!s fountain Jairik 
'Twai| that same spirit did renew . 
The heart of plain .]^ttt]ioloaiew>. 
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Made his great soul finom guile most Stee, 

And meek as that of in&ncy. 

Though much beset with this world's lure. 

His hands, his aims, his thwghts were pure, • 

By wisdom's search and art refin'd, 

He carried still a humble mind,-^ 

A mind atlurst for truth divine. 

Which felt that gift, O Lord, was ihine. 

When smaU was this his better store. 

He lived by that, and sought for mor^ ; 

Explored the Scripture's living page. 

So gained in youth the lore of age. 

Such lore as cleansed his life from vice. 

And his calm sonl.frqm prejudice. 

Ah, then to him how bl^l the day 

When his expectant earp heard say, 

'^ Lo ! he, of whomold prophets tdl. 

Visits at length his Israel !" 

To Jesus* presence swift he came. 

Albeit he much misgave the jiame. 

And much he mused how Galilee, . 

Messiah's cradle e'er could bo. 
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But lesw' w«rd* wem 'vroidb of ittg^ 
And MtfivvieaUttg asOe %ki;y 
Scattered 'ai<m0e> Us meatal gioom^ 
As to bis iMift Aote woids did ccMiie. 
Thus aeaxiims 8oid4> to doubts a prej. 
Doubt on^ wbOst siSlfrom Christ they stay ; 
Yet let them once but come and see^ 
Away those worst of horrors flee^ 
Such sons of darkness dare hot press^ 
Where shines the sun of righteousness. 
He who erewhile had groped for day^ 
Goes now rejoicing on his way. 
Himself at rest, he longs to be 
A light to those who groped as he. 
And eager bums his' grateful s^ol 
To scatter, truth £rom pole to pde. 
Grant, Lord to us, once all as blind. 
An equal zeal, a kindred mind 1 
A liTcly faith, whose works may tell. 
We love the truth, he loved so weU ; 
An ardour pure from heaven caug^. 
To preach the blessed things he taught; 



A wMtifciflriUftr iiMA beifc my A&Wr 
Oar hearts ra0«ird liw traiki we knowf 
So, Lord> in ti&a o«r pMoflfp ^tete. 
Thy fiist cluireh laay iM.iaiitat% 
And let ns dane, as fn^ ttty^difai^ 
A beaconJight to hmnltfi kM I ^ 



THE THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For grace to serve God fmH^uUy, 



Fathsr of aU our mercies ! Hiou from whom. 
As from an everlastings foiuitain, come 
Fresh streams of goodness, giudiing forth to cl 
Each Christian pi^prim on his joume j here ; 
Still strengthening us, all feeble as we be. 
Onward to fare acceptably to thee ! ' 
O send, good Lord, from out thy dwelling. 

More and more aid. 
Let «ach bad temper once rebelling 

In peace be laid ! 

F 
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And whilst this world imltt9'd|pde> -, \ - - 

Let tt» senr^ God^ 

And Uving pure> 

Traverio ih« irildmieM flecure^ 

And the strait path so wisely ebxkie. 

That at the last we may not lose 

Those promises to Jesus* followers made ; 

Where pleasures never cloy and honours never fade. 



THE FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For Faith, Hope, and Charity, 



Great God, we seek refuge in thee^ 

The source of all wisdom and goodness and might ; 

'Tis in vain for us elsewhere to flee ; 

Thou only canst cleanse our dark minds witii true light, 

To live as those ought, who live still in thy sight. 
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Bestx>w then upon uct> gtod Lovely 

The grace of fixed faith and assuranoe serene, 

Undoubting .to rest on thy word ; 

Resolved^ though the veil of our flesh intervene. 

To realize truth, and to see iftiee unseen. * 

Let Hope, with her bright beacon near. 

Shed full on our path her farnstreaming rays. 

That promises distant at hand may appear ; 

So prospects of gladness our faint hearts shall raise. 

To pass cheerfidly &*ougfa these else sorrowful days. 

But chiefly let Charity's angel-like form. 

Attend on* our lives, and reside in our breast. 

To hush there each unhallowed storm ; 

And. diffuse there that sweetness of temper so blest. 

That disarms e'en the worst, and still hopeth the best. 

These blessed companions bestow ; 

Then bid. Lord, whate'er thou art .pleased to command. 

Through a wodd of temptation we fear not to go : 

And through Jesus at last witili the «aints we shall stand. 

And wear glory's bright crown from his own gracious 

hand. 

F 2 
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THE FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



' I 



Fur the hleuingt qf Qqd^$ care oMd protection. 



With thee. Almighty Lord> with thee doth rest^ 
FuU power to^ochir dit irorld's troublotts couie ; 
'Tis tUmi at need to vnceow the diitrert, 
AndiiivvniiiBfeek helfft e)?er wak^od force ; 
Keep then^ in Mercy's eferiasting arms. 
Those few good men trae to thy fiiith and fear ; 
Give them to feel thy presence Uesi^ which cahtt^ 
The trooUed a^Mrit ; and teE them thon art near ^ ' 
For thy poor churdi wiAovt thee is imdone^ ^ 
And can but fell ; but with tfaoa»'Iuor4>»/aijhiiadr i 
Our hearts shall rest by feith in Christ thy Son> 
That thou the assaults of evil wilt withstand^ 
And such good things supply^ as thou dost see 
Best aid our discipline for immortality. 



1 1 
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THE SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For the peace and purity qf the Church, 



< < 



With Uave pamntal, holy FaHier aeareli * 

Thy children's hnxt^ where tin dotii ertv hidd; - * 

So from her worst foes cleaoise and shield ifay icfatmoli ; 

For safe without thee we can ne*er abide> -^ 

Tried^ templed^ sjid distrest on erwy side ^ 

But through thine help> e'en we will wux foil- strongs 

And pnnreunuselTeSy if graceour bosons guide. 

Servants e£ God aiebel wodd aaMng> 

Haply- ^eipiBeA^ani ewtUa, -but jubilant ere l(>»g ! 



.!,..:•'.'; I ' 1 
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' .'r i' h'. 



SAINT MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 



Against covetausness* 

Alhiohtt Go]>> what mere eardi-wonns are we^ 
Ere thy good Spirit beams upon the soul ! 
Erect in vain yon glittenag worlds we see. 
Whilst inward low tumidtaous passions roU^ 
And pluck the spirit irom her ^ninence brave^ 
To toss and soil it on life's restless waVe. 

Thus Matthew, onoe hewMeep milns wi»ldls.tarei> 
At earliest dawn from troubled ftonbers gioes ;. 
And strains by odious toil from* paadng^ waxeB>i 
Enough to break again his Mghfs'vepftie; ^« 
Snatches brief sleep, poor vespite- horn- his pain^ 
Only to drudge the sante vile rotmd again* 



wrmufsi lOS 

One day, amid ilie press^ a voice he hears*— 
** Rise^ follow me" — Hkvt penetrating voice 
Of more than moital «ner^ appears^ 
Sounding distinctly o'er the disBonant noise ; 
In those clear notes he felt his maker's sway. 
And instant each base passion slunk away. 

Convinced he rises from the custom-seat^ 

JKds his vain idolsj wares and hopes^ adieu ; 

And prostrate at his rightful Master's feet, , 

Kneels^ all devoted, his blest work to do : 

He, who erewhile the world's hard slave had been, 

God's servant now, wears freedom's happiest mien. ^ 

So, Loni,^eiifliile us where Je^is oalls^i •• 

Each eartUy^passieiii^Qely 4o forsake; 

And much toa wiseiSsrtJifianHtLoa'B ah^ot titt*alls» 

Each band of tltt9y0Drwt9rkUittdigiiant.break; . 

Then shaH ourspiritsv tteiF'bondage burst, go 6te6, 

To their own piioper iasb^--^ serving ibee^ 
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Thence will m^ tramnie on tike pattry Jure, 
Which Satan toosA oirliearts «t3l lovea to time; 
And feariniF thee, oar total weal secipne : 
For this world and its fulneaa, Lard^ ia thine ! 
Contentmoit th|is and g^bdlineas we gain. 



THE SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 
F9r Goff* preventing and asnsting grace f 

Alone in this dark world and hard beset. 
Here lured by wily bait of pleasure, A^re 
Driven by mere helplessness to blank despaii^ 
We pray thee. Lord, our blinking cai^se bH^V. 
Still present. in each difficult essay, V 

Where duty calls, prevent us with thy^ grace ; 
And help us with firm, even, onward pace. 
To keep, though little trod, the good old wi^^ 
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Be ours, O Ldrd^ on godly ptnpose bent. 
With reaolnie nuiui io enter life's strait gate ; 
And day by day on blessed works intent^ 
In faitb and patience thy good pleasure wait ; 
Walking with him for nmten guidance sent^: 
Meet .training for our grand* eternal state ! 



SAINT MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 



For the aid qf God's ministering Spirits, 

Exalt, O Lord, our drooping minds 

From these gross thoughts that soil them here ; 
Snap (he strong liiik that clogs and blinds 

The soul hb'm heayen, its proper sphere ; 
Give ouf^ fiunt spirits oft to see 

Past <liis wbrld^s course so dark and dim ; 
And learn to serve thee cheerfully. 

As thou art served by cherubim. 

p 5 
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They comeiiiiid<0oaA.ihy- belwib ^ > i.. i, 

No willbai'tiaM>>043od^lkaYe«4h6y^ > 
SuchIiappy!Workif'8wcetnilr«it> .«> ( 

No akmber needs suek Uusfid day; 
Thoae gracibni errands cannot tire> 

Thougli tiunngk vaii fielda of air di^ )ie ,- 
Theht knre by pnof dofli not eaEpire^ 

But brigliiaia eTwlasiingly. 

'Tis thus in heaven true lore is eeaiy 
Where every grace is fitliest shewn ; 

All in their orbits move serene^ 
Each zealous only in his own ; 

No zeal eccentric tb^re disturbs 
The course of things so wise and feirj^ 

True love itaglowing^ ardeuT'Ciirfar 

To ks amoL majk^wtd ependait tiieise. 

- . , 

Yet oft^ so tells the-sacred ^mgf^ 
With larger aympai% &ey gW-S "^ 

E'en we poor men fteir )be«ia«eogag^j). 
And all unseen tke^ mi^L^belewi ^ 
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Ordained by Am vAUk pttedeligiit^ 
To feebler sainU'tke^mattter> 

Their feet they guide l» wtSk angh^ 
And wbifipt^ wtcrBmg^mhetk'ihefeT^ 



Much «ieed we'oi a-ivofidiiksdiDiM ' 

Where st31 we ianmi tm hwdStff gnmnA^y 
Such guides of mtiiam,>ldtt wenrium /i *< . 

IThat padi <rf life we once had found ; 
Grant, Lord> they may be evern^at) '; 

As messengers of peace from <fttee« 
Driving far off oriioly fear> 

And speaking us tranq^ity. 

By thine Appeinlment n^ihey.wait 

Around ovreomrte «f toii and woe> 
And on tins ohangefiil mortal state, 

A %ht of lasting comfort throw ; 
Such holy gvaidimis load- and tme. 

Whilst here we Mgour% daify gnat; 
Then like blest tiOoe imy we dm 

To oAer saiais yelmililaiii 



I 
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^Q9 mymitn^ 

THE twiHteENtri ST3^Ni)At. AFTER TRINll^V. 

Environed round Qti>|ill «Me» iviik dread.li(ieB> 
Against our spirituiil |ieao0 confederale. 
In thee alone, O Lo|rdft we aeek.repofe. 
And strength to oTeianatidi tbsiir omel Me, 
Who in fixed malice for our halting wait 

« 

Without, the practioe o£a godless^ world . 
Would put good princifde to sbme;.widrin/ 
Reason from her mild throne is madly hurl'd 
By fleshly lusts; and crafikrstiU'te npiii^i - 
The Devil himself baits «UdMie«iaire»it# 



Lord, help us all Aese e&rts le i^^el, ^ u^ 
Maugre their strength, immoveable aMieare> ■ 
Resisting evil best by doing weU ; ' 

Gheerinl through fai&in Cbrisi^ hnrd teatteHndure, 
So virtue be more tri«4,' oiw bcnrtsi mam pKe. 
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']^j;,:^?l?jE;y^NTi^ syjjuiAY, J^]^ t^Inij^v, 



Fw th^ «i|A«€N«« 4/ ^4H|^^«in>. 



On thiBe all gnudicMKi |dail$ -^ ' ^ ''^^ ' '^^' ' 
O Gk)d, wiOoiit ti^ne aid^ yn.^rf., ... ,i 
HowwretcliedBOwisiiiBte! " ••^^t.,/ 

Falleii from that fdr he^t 
On which erewhile he stood ; 

Half blind to reason's Ugfat^ 

If reason point to good. 

Such Lord in truth are we> 
Of Adam's tainted race ; 
Unable to please thee^ 
Save ihroi^ tiuniid own free grace : 
For iMlhtng but. that power. 
Which shaped our godlike frwbej 
Ood^s liksMSftJOBfli reitov^ 
Aa from fai» hmdl wa cane« 
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Let tkat b«^ oiiee more guide 
The source ^enee actions rise^ 
And o'er our hesofts preside 
As once in Paradise ; 
Let that our steps sustain 

m 

WiSn shepherd erook and rod ; 

And sinful nian again 

On earth shall wailk with Qod. 



THE TWENTIETH SUNDAY AFTER TBINtTY 



For a cheerful devotwn to Goffs service. 



Thou great and altmeraibl One> 
The bam of every hope ! 

Without thee poor man is undone^ 
His visions of haiqskieaff drop ! : 
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L6t goodness tby faithfU onen h^s • 

Drive evil i)a ttll sid«i» away J 
At night let them peace£dly sleep^ 

And smile at the troubles of d^y* 

Secure thou wilt shield us from hann^ 
With which this world is ever so rife ; 

We will ride as in undlgtorbed calm^ 
Scarce feeling the tossings of life.* 

Absorbed in thy service alone^ 
Through time we v?in cheerfully go, 

Tin> Jesus> at last^ by thy ilmtte^ 
We shall rest everlastingly so ! 
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SAINT LUKE THE EVANGELIST'S DAY. 



« • & « * 



For a a9und cud kmU^fvl $Me qf wuttd, 

ALmoHTT Gcfb, in lionrs of pain^ 
When naiure^s spirits sink opprest ; 

When ferer flirobs through every vein. 
And all is languor and unrest ; 

If medicine brings some brief repose. 

Whose heart but then with gratitude overflows 



But who a wounded mind can bear, 

A heart struck deep with sense of sin? 
When the thoughts blacken with despaur. 
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And 'tis a storm of woe within ;' 
Oh, then, how sweet, if truth divine 



Pour on the soul its gracious anodyne. 

■" 

Blest o£Bce ! such, in elder days. 

In which the good Physician wrought ; 



/ 
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ddn eadi mdaSy aDaygy 
Natural^ or from conta^in caught ; 
That skill was tnith, and thence he brings 
A gentle Spirit^ with healing in his wings. 

No ill disease but owns Us power ; 

Beneath his hand the proud heart grow^ 
I>ove4ike ; where passions used to lower^ 

Modest and mild the temper diows i . 
E'en he devote to this world's pelf> 
Seeks things above^ and now denies himself. 



«•. > / 



Oh might it please thee, gracious Lord, 
Thus our infirmities to heal. 

That all corrected by thy word, 

A perfect soundness we might feel ; 
111 tempers g^e, our lusts subdued. 
And our firedi soids, as eagles.' plumes renewed. 

Hien with a keen alacrity. 
None but reyiving sick ones know. 
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Our spirits shall mount up to &ee 

With health's exhilirating glow ; 

Restored by lliee^ to purest joy^ 

To loYe thee^ Lord^ shall be our fixed employ. 
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THE TWENTY-FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For pardoHy purUy^ and peace. 



The victims of sin^ and sorrow, and paln^ 
Vain men of their griefs self-mflicCed complain; 
And seek for false joys^ now their true jc^s are gone^ 
Till they find in this perishing worid there are none. 

Disap^inted in all, to our Father we flee ; 
O happy the sorrow that drives us to thee ; 
Who wipest those tears, that are contritely shed, ^ 
And liftest the sinner's now shamenlrbopiiig head. 



Have mercy^ good Lord^ on thy servants below^ 
For without thee like hesoi-broken pilgrima they go. 
But speak thou their pardon> ^eir inounu^igf s^all 

cease; 
Look kindly upon them^ and within all is peace. 

A sense of their sins^ though thou mak'st them glad> 
Will still keep them humble^ but never more siid ; 
For our guilt once so dark^ is all washed away 
By the blood of redemption which Jesiu did pay. 

Thenceforth in thy love to thy blest will resign'd> 
We will live light of hearty and quiet of mind ; 
And thy favour, O Lprd> subh contentment AeHH give> 
As blesses the bosom wheatrue faith doth live. 
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SAINT AtSttiM AND^AINT JtJBE, Ai^STLES. 



- . X 



For unity among ChrisHaTis. 



f t 






Etsbnal OoD^ whose name ig ]!ove> -*' 

To all thy creatures known ; 
Or be it those wiio In^hilf move 
Nearest the bUssM throne; 
Or men so richly dowered on eartfa^^ 
Or brutes of fiar inferior worth. 
The fly, the flower, the course of senseless tbings 
An image of thy love, Ahnighty Father, trings. 



So nature's works from all around 
Thy loving kindness teQ ; 

Creature to creature echoing, sound 
Grace most adorable ; 
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Yet love so gloriously bright. 

Scarce shines before that grater light 

In beams of goodness to the cliupph jdiq^Uy'^^i / > / ^ 

So in Schechina's feice material light would fade. 

Built up by thine Almighty hand, . 

That church's bulwarks rise ; 
Thy power hatii wrought, whose wisdom plann'd 
The beauteous edifice ; 
Jesus himself the comeiHrtone, • : .; n.i 

Prophets, apostles built thereon ; 
Deeply on earth its fixed foundatiatts lie. 
Whilst on the glorious work heofini ehinelt ttftmally. 

Thus may the church both now an4 ^X^* 
Firmly cemei^^d be ; , .. .., 

No tempest ryx^ j^^M^ f^Y^^. 
Its spiritual unity : 

So well proportiof^^4it9 ffur^make, 

That every blast thou sen4'st.,to ^shake 

Its holy walls, ^it^ baffled wr^th may tell, . 

How vain the stormy rage of lenguered earth and Jiell 
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For oh, when Christian men agree. 
As Christian shonlA with brother ; 
Or only strive in rivBlry, 
Christ'lfte, to lore each other; 
When ihe same blessed tmths they speak. 
With reason sound and tempers meek; 
Nor force nor time shall break Aeir sweet repose. 
Till that great fountain stop, whence peace eternal 
flows. 



THE TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Fwr qyietntM and godlvnieu. 



How free are the servants of God ! 
All needless to them are the c^rkingfi of care 
Whilst the world's dvpes still oairy a load 
Of slavery, upon the gay livery they wear ; 
And delving for pleasure, they dig op despai 
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'Tis only ihy senrants^ O Lord^ 

That long can dwell safely or pleasantly here ! 

When thou speakest them peace, at that word 

All the pains of this worlds like clouds disappear^ 
And their sky which was murky, shows lastiiigly deari 

keep but thy church in the path. 

Where good men for ages have silently gone ; 

'Twill then fare as well as it hath. 

When its foes and thinehave cried-^-down with it, down ! 

All in yain; for it stood on the great conier-sione. 

Or if 'tis thine ^yer B^st will 

That our days for a while with prosperity shine ; 

We will never forget thee, .hut stiQ 

Those seasons of gladness, O God, shall be thine. 

Thy service our choice, our pleasures divine. 

Each day more established in grace. 

More rich in good works, more intent on the prize. 

That crowns him who wbes in liie great Oiristian race. 
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We will follow our master's brigbt steps to the skies; 
And he will not forget, where our sleeping dust liesr 



ALL SAINTS' DAY. 



For primitwe uniiy and piety. 



God only wise^ all wisdom's prim^ source^ 
How every thing we see bespeaks thee so ! 
Hence natore's works in one unbroken course 
Of order and strict measure onward go. 
More hushed and ci^ than peaceful waters flow; 
The mightiest orbs of light thy bidding hear. 
And keep like marshalled hostsj, eadi his a^ropriate 
sphere. 

Such harmony thine elder work did ciown 
And stamped creation offspring of thine hand ; 
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So when again the S<hi of God came down 
To build tli j dnin^ compiled fipom every land. 
Like wisdom thus its holy straetnre planned^ 
And wroaght men's heaHsof every strange degree. 
To blend in one sweet law of mutual' charity. 

Thus tlune elect, O Lord> in better days. 
Were knit together in communion ; 
Oh> would'st thou now such blessed f>ower but raise, 
Ihriying self-toVe from his usurped throne. 
And make all Ghnstiaii hearts again as one ; 
One in good teHowsUp's dtvime aeeoid. 
And one in svpreme kfve of ttee Aeir rig^iltfid Lord! 

Mow dear to follow those greai-sdals of old. 
Like iiiem> in virtuous living truly g^at ; 
Willi them in the dread book of life enrolled ; 
And thence undaunted by this troublous state, 
Maugre its endless sorrows still elate^ 
With store of comfort such a life bestows. 
And prospect of that life^ which sorrow never knows. 

G 
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For who loYe thee> as elder seers hayd said. 
And show by mutaal loTe> that lore siiieere. 
Dwell not for ever with the sleeping dead ; 
But nigh €k>d's throne white robes of triumph wear. 
And pabns of victory in their hands they bear, 
A mass of saints, so great as none can tell 
Exulting evermore o'er sin, and death, and heU. 

Salvation to our God — ^their happy strain — 
All heaven's vast eanopy witfi gladness rings — 
Salvation to the huA, reseunds again 
From voices tun-d io haifps of gMxm strings ; 
While myiiadangals floKt on softest wing% 
Shouting as light the jocund air they sever. 
Wisdom, and poweiv and jmse iUBts^'our God fbr ever. 
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THE TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



For the acceptance tf mtr prayers. 



Let evil men tvemble and quab. 

For their stay 18 a treacheroiu raed ; 
Let the hearts of the faiUess ones break> 

For despair is hut justly dieir meed: 
But they who in God^B grace confide. 

To no strokes of adversity bow; 
For still, Lord> whatever betide^ 

Their strength and their refuge art thou y 

With pity thou markest our state> 
To which by transgression we fell ; 

And ready thy Spirit doth wait. 
To assist our essays to do well : 

g2 
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Thus ever thy true church dispose 
Devoufly to seek thee in prayer^ 

Andlightea her waiu£QU woes 
With tokens of fatherly care. 

We know not ourselves what we waat^ 

Such knowlec^ belongs hut to thee ; 
What thou wiliest^ good Lord only grant. 

And blessed indeed shall we be ; 
Then light of all curb, and at mum. 

In the prisolMnt ways we wfll go; 
For a sense of thy lote at attce firtea 

The heart of all ttmible below. 
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THE TWENTY-FOURTH ffUI^DAY AFTER URINITY. 

For ij«/t9«r<UKe/f9nl «ifi« 






Bereft of najtive innoo^Bce^ 
And galled ^friftk agoiiU90|^ seaie 
Ofmanyane^deed} 
Repentant to thy throne! we fly, . 
And there, though all nnworthily. 
For mercy. Lord, we plead. 



Accept good Lord, thy servants' tears. 
Assuage those thousand harrowing fears 
Our guilt struck hearts suggest ; 
Speak to them peace, and sweetly say* 
That guOtiness is washed away. 
Thou, conscience, let them rest 
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Though thralled in closest bonds of sin. 

Which nature frail had wrapt us in. 

Ere yet we left the weab ; 

Thy goodness^ Lordy thus sets na free 

From that degrading sUvery, 

And death's else lasting gloom. 

Yes, heavenly Father, bom anew. 

Refreshed as flowers by morning dew. 

Breathing a grateful seeiit ; 

Our souls towaiid»thoe slttdl houily loe 

An everlasting sacrifice. 

Once move deemed, innoeent. 

For sin shall nevsr mgn «gain,« 
Meekest contrition's soothiag }Mdn 
Shall all it»pow<iv itfctcone ; 
And o«r redemptzoB dxawetii nigii 
When we shallilettve'it % (nd bf 
For everwflifip'iMiib; 



HYMilSiiill 127 

III • 1 • • U < • I r. If* , » • » ■ • I ■ ) I . I I ' I f I •. .^ I 

THE TW£NTY>FIF7H fiyNBtAiYi i^iHR.I^KiNITY. 



ForfruHfulness in gitod, works. 



Alm, good Lord> how slowly move 

Our bosoms to retnm thy love : 

Still after vanities, though we 

Are happy but in loving thee ! 

Oh stir these drowsy hearty inflame 

The souls of us, who bear thy name, 

Heavenlier affections evemeiw to feel. 

No fitful zeal. 

But sending forth SiidL steady fervent rays, 

That our whole life with answering aploidour blaze : 

And our example, bright with holy deed. 

Full many a wandering soul may lead 
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From his heart's idols low to bow before thee^ 

And with pure mind and saintlj works adore thee ! 

So Lord^ with happiest fruits our labours bless 

Converting many unto righteousness^ . 

Oh then may we to crown that blest endeavour^ 

Life's dark course run 

Rise like the Sim 

And glitter as the stars of heaven for ever. 



TH£ END 
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